
 

When we were studying in Antigua, I had the opportunity to 

have lunch with Mark and Kim Agrellus, two missionaries 

from Walla Walla who are serving in Guatemala City.  It 

was fabulous to talk with them.  They are a great couple 

and have some really valuable insights that I have contin-

ued to reflect on while I’ve been here.  One of the things 

they said that has stuck with me and caused me to think a 

lot was about resources.  When they adopted their youngest 

son, who is Guatemalan, Kim said that the thing that sur-

prised her most was that the only difference between them, 

the adopted parents, and her son’s mother (a preadolescent) 

and grandmother is resources.  Kim and Mark had re-

sources to help this boy have opportunities that his original 

family did not have.  After hearing that story, I went into 

my next homestays with a heart expecting to learn a lot 

about resources, and learning I have done.   

I have lived in 3 houses since my last newsletter (48 new 

places of habitation since I left Walla Walla, but who’s 

counting?...).  Each of these homes has been distinctly differ-

ent,  The first family lived in the cornfields outside of Can-

tel.  It was an amazing family—two parents and two daugh-

ters, some chickens, a pig, a cow, and a bunch of puppies.  

They live a relatively traditional lifestyle; the mom sews for 

a living and sells her works to a middleman who sells them 

to people in San Francisco.  The dad is a mechanic in Xela 

and has a huge desire to learn English.  Their primary form 

of transportation is a bicycle, thus it became Laura and 

mine as well (it was REALLY small).  The family’s first lan-

guage is K’eitche.  They live a simple lifestyle and seem to be happy.  Corn is the 

staple of their existence. 

After my week in the corn, I 

moved in with a family that also 

subsists off corn, this corn was in 

the city and in the form of a tor-

tillaria. Margarita, the mom, and 

I were talking one night about 

the tortillas, and she said, “the 

kids are learning to work and the 

tortillas pay for every- 
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thing: the house, school, clothes.  Without tortillas, we wouldn’t have anything.  This is say-

ing a lot.  The family already has little.  We didn’t always have drinking water, or running 

water, the kids have very few clothes, all share a room with their mom, and their opportuni-

ties are extremely limited. Margarita is a single mom of five, three of whom live at home, 

one lives in San Marcus, and the other, 19 (pictured on first page making tortillas), just had 

a baby yesterday and lives with her husband, who is 16, down the street from her mom.  

The four who live in town (ages 7,12,16,and 19) work fulltime+ in the tienda and are excel-

lent teachers of tortillas (I was not an easy student to teach… I’m definitely still not perfect 

and I make them laugh with my lack of skills (front)).  The kids really struggle in school; the 

two older girls are not always enrolled and the two youngest are enrolled in public school 

(Guatemalan public schools are renowned for not being great). The 6th grader had a hard time 

reading Where the Wild Things Are.  I brought my soccer ball and Qwitch, my favorite card 

game, and we played with them both at every waking moment, playing soccer in the middle of 

the streets with trash as our goal markers.  I’m not sure if they had ever had books, cards, or a 

real soccer ball at their house before, but we sure had a blast with 

them. 

Then, I moved in with my permanent family.  They are a middle 

class, two parent family with three daughters ages 4,7, and 11.  The 

hilarious one is pictured on this page.  The mom is a teacher at one 

of the collegios (sr high) and the dad owns/manages two microbuses.  

The girls are enrolled in private Christian school and we were able to 

go on a family vacation for Dia de los Santos.  With two working par-

ents, this family has more monetary resources, they have a house 

with running water, in a safe area of town, the 4 year old compre-

hends Where the Wild Things Are more than the 12 year old at my 

former house, there is always drinking water, the girls have sufficient clothes and their own 

room apart from the parents.  However, we still use trash to mark soccer goals and coloring/

cards/books are foreign for the girls (so I’m introducing them!). 

The resources gained from having two educated parents in the home has given these girls op-

portunities and will open doors that the other two families will most likely never have.  They 

will graduate high school and most likely go to the University, to study like their mom did.  

They have parental support and an example that will make it possible.  The girls who live in 

the corn, although they are very intelligent, will probably grow up to get married to someone 

who works in labor, and sew, like their mother, possibly selling their works to the same middle-

man who takes their work to the States.  The family in the city will most likely witness more 

young pregnancies, the boys are already forming a gang (reminiscent of the Sandlot with more 

vicious intentions right now), and the tortillas will remain their staple for life.   

At this time, I don’t really know what I think about all this.  I have always known that re-

sources, especially money, speak and have power, but living with families who are affected by 

its power and seeing the discrepancies, particularly when I’m witnessing it as a middle class 

North American, has led me to think a lot.  There are definitely things from 

each family that I really appreciate and would like in my life, but I also real-

ize that I am incredibly grateful for the resources I have had growing up and 

now and for all the people who have supported me, given me examples, and 

opened doors to opportunities I very easily could never have if I had been 

born in many different circumstances.  There are definitely things from each 

family that I appreciate and want to incorporate in my life, but overall, I ap-

preciate and am grateful for what I have had, and I want to incorporate that 

gratefulness into my life, living out of thankfulness and doing my best to 

demonstrate the blessings of life. 
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I am working at Miguel Angel Asturias Academy (www.asturiasacademy.org).  It 

is a non-profit school in Zona 3 of Xela that targets kids from low income, low so-

cioeconomic families that are, for the most part, uneducated and under-

employed. Kindergarten and 6th 

grade gradations are a big deal here; 

the kids are often the first generation 

to achieve such accomplishments. It is 

currently summer vacation here in 

Guatemala so I am spending a lot of 

time refining my Spanish (aka learn-

ing), prepping curriculum, and help-

ing raise money for the school because 

many of the students are on full-

scholarship to come to school.   

Guatemala has a history of having a 

rather horrible public education system (I have heard that Haiti is the worst in 

Central/Latin America at everything except education…), and the schools that 

are available are rather expensive, even though they are public (you have to buy 

uniforms, books, notebooks, etc).  In addition to having poor education, there is a 

long history of violence in the country.  The director of the school was involved in 

the 30 year-long civil war and desires to teach morals and life values different 

from the history of their family members.  One of the reminders of these values 

is the giant mural on the playground wall (below).  Another is the school song.  

It’s really powerful when sung by the Kindergarten class...   

For all the children of the world, we want peace and freedom 

Chorus: Peace, we want peace.  And liberty in this world 

No more hunger and no more war, we want peace in this land 

For the people and the old people, we want peace and liberty 

For the poor ones and old ones, we want peace and liberty 

No more bombs and annihilation, no more ideas of termination 
(genocide)  

What you can do 
for the school... 

 Prayers!  :) 

 If you have some 
free time and crea-
tivity, make a movie 
for Ford and possi-
bly win a trip to Eu-
rope as well as giv-
ing our school 
$10,000.  My face-
book has more infor-
mation or you can 
email me about 
this... 

 See if any teachers 
you know are inter-
ested in Skype class-
room buddy/
exchanges 

 Feel free to come 
visit/volunteer… 
better yet, bring a 
group! 

 Check out the web-
site 

 Due to cultural dif-
ferences in style, 
pride, etc, donations 
of school supplies do 
very little to benefit 
the school but they 
can benefit from fi-
nancial.  We’re cur-
rently working on 
finding chairs, ta-
bles, and books for 
the new library.  
Books are REALLY 
HARD to find here...  

What is this  job of mine? 

 

What’s next?  

Next week, I will begin an interim 

teaching with Infantiles 

(www.aldeasinfantilessos.org.gt).  

These are kids who are from broken 

or nonexistent families and I am 

helping them catch up with their 

English over break.  I am told 

they’re a pretty tough crowd… we’ll 

see how it goes, but I’m really excit-

ed for the experience! 
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